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But she was cozened by a borrowed shape,
And under harmless feathers felt a rape.
If I should yield, what reason could I use ?
By what mistake the loving crime excuse ?         50
Her fault was in her powerful lover lost;
But of what Jupiter have I to boast ?
Though you to heroes and to kings su'cceed,
Our famous race does no addition need ;
And great alliances but useless prove,                   55

To one that comes herself from mighty Jove*
Go then, and boast, in some less haughty place,
Your Phrygian blood, and Priam's ancient race;
Which I would show I valued, if I durst;
You are the fifth from Jove, but I the first.        60
The crown of Troy is powerful, 1 confess;
But I have reason, to think ours no less.
Your letter, filled with promises of all
That men can good, and women pleasant call.
Gives expectation such an ample field,                  65

As would move goddesses themselves to yield-
But if I e'er offend great Juno's laws,
Yourself shall be the dear, the only cause;
Either my honour 111 to death maintain,
Or follow you, without mean thoughts of gain.   70
Not that so fair a present I despise;
We like the gift, when we the giver prize;
But 'tis your love moves me, which made you

take

Such pains, and run such hazards for my sake.
I have perceived, though 1 dissembled too,         75
A thousand things that love has made you do.
Your eager eyes would almost dazzle mine,
In  which,  wild  man, your wanton  thoughts

would shine.
Sometimes you'd   sigh, sometimes disordered

stand,

And with unusual ardour press my hand;             so
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